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Summary: Earth was destroyed and Yasmine had to watch helplessly as 
it crumbled to pieces. With permission from the King of Asgard, 
Yasmine turned back time to one week before the demolition, she was 
determined to make things right and keep her eyes on her goal. That 
was until she met an Enhanced human who went by the name Pietro. 
[PM/OC] 


1 . Her Mission 

Yasmine stared out into the abyss, "What happened? Where is 
Midgard? " 

"It has been destroyed" Heimdall answered from behind her. 

"That can not happen" Yasmine turned to look at the 
gatekeeper . 

Heimdall replied back gravely, "I just saw it being shattered right 
before my very eyes" 

"But my father is down there!" Yasmine yelled out as she pointed back 
towards the sky in the direction of Midgard, "Bring him back now! He 
has to come back. He would've left before Midgard was 
demolished" 

"Your father is more loyal than what you give him credit for" 

Heimdall told the child. 

Yasmine shook her head, "But he can not be dead" 

Heimdall glanced down as he whispered, "I am sorry" 

"There is only one thing left to do" Yasmine replied as she fought 
back the tears . 



"What are you going to do? Where are you going?" Heimdall asked as 
Yasmine moved in the direction back to the city. 


"I am going to have a talk with my grandfather" Yasmine 
muttered . 

"For what?" Heimdall called out to her. 

Yasmine turned and looked to the gatekeeper, "I am not going to sit 
back and let this be the death of my father" 

Heimdall told her, "Odin will never allow it. You are too young, 
Yasmine. He would not risk the life of his own granddaughter. Not 
even for his own son" 

Yasmine shook her head, "I have to do something" 

"And what are you expecting to do if Odin agrees to whatever you wish 
of him?" Heimdall questioned. 

Yasmine inhaled as she said, "I want him to let me turn back 
time" 

"You can not do it from up here" Heimdall explained. 

"And that is why I need his permission" Yasmine answered. 

Before he could say anymore, she quickly took off over to her horse, 
mounted it, and quickly galloped down to the palace. She passed 
people who were still muttering and believing that it was some sort 
of mischief that Heimdall was doing. When she heard about Midgard 
being destroyed, that is where she first went. She stirred her horse 
away from oncoming people, ignoring some who wanted her to slow down 
but she couldn't, she didn't want to. Yasmine stopped her horse at 
the steps of the palace and quickly got off as the workers attended 
to her horse. The doors quickly opened before her, revealing her 
grandfather, Odin, King of Asgard, sitting on his throne also still 
in shock from what he has heard. 

"Hello, granddaughter" Odin said in a voice that was deep with 
sorrow . 

Yasmine stopped in front of him and bowed respectfully as she tried 
to fight back the tears. She had to keep a calm and clear voice if 
she needed to address him. There was still time for her to save her 
father. She only just hopes that her grandfather would see that as 
well. Yasmine straightened up and stared at him as he waited for her 
to tell him her wish. 

Now that she stood in front of the king, she did feel slightly scared 
of bringing up her plan. Afterall, he does not possess any magical 
powers like both her grandmother Frigga and uncle Loki and couldn't 
possibly know the strength behind those abilities. Thinking about her 
grandmother and uncle made her realize that they too were also dead. 
Yasmine blinked back the tears as it finally dawned on her that both 
she and Odin were the last of their family. 

"I wish for you to grant me permission to turn back time, 
grandfather" Yasmine finally said. 



Odin shifted 


"Turn back time?" 


"I have to try and save Midgard" Yasmine answered. 

"Midgard is nothing but ashes in the galaxy, Yasmine, what is done is 
done" Odin told her gravely. 

Yasmine looked up to him, "Midgard still has a chance, the planet is 
not truly dead until it has passed a full day" 

Odin objected, "It is too dangerous" 

Yasmine refused to give up, "But what about your son, grandfather? 
Without him, no one will be able to take the throne" 

"Have you forgotten that you are still Thor's daughter? With you 
going on this dangerous mission then I have more of a chance of 
losing both of you" Odin replied. 

Yasmine tried again, "With all due respect, Odin, King of Asgard but 
I will not sit upon that throne until you let me try to bring my own 
father back. Please, put faith into my magic just as much as 
grandmother would at this time" 

At the sound of the word _grandmother , _Odin got up and left into the 
corridors of his chambers. Yasmine opened her mouth the call out to 
him but instead quickly followed him into the room. The guards 
straightened up to deny her access but Yasmine glared at them, making 
them remember that she is of royalty and is allowed behind the 
throne . 

"Loki" Yasmine called out, making Odin stop as Loki wondered what 
gave him away to his niece before she went on, "You refused to let me 
go back in time to save him; grandmother, I understand was because we 
were under attack. But I could've saved my uncle and traitor or not, 
he would have returned with me to help me save Thor" 

Loki slightly smiled, knowing that after all he had done, his own 
niece was still loyal to him, "Loki would have tried to take a hold 
of Midgard once more. You could not trust him. I have tried with all 
my might to have my son see the light of things but he refused to see 
to see past his anger" 

Yasmine denied, "Not with me. Throughout the whole time that he was 
"evil" he refused to hurt me. He loved me, grandfather and I wanted 
to show him that adopted or not, he was still my uncle. Sure he 
killed thousands of people but you also did as well. I know that what 
happened to him was unfortunate and maybe I wouldn't have been able 
to save him but at least I would have told him that I traveled 
through time for him. I would have told him that I still loved him 
just as much as grandmother Frigga did" 

Loki felt his throat tightened as he wanted so badly to shift back 
into his body and reveal to his niece that he was not gone. He turned 
around and noticed tears were streaming down her face as her lower 
lip trembled. 

Odin walked over and wiped away the tears from his granddaughter's 
face . 



Odin whispered, "It is a dangerous mission that you are planning on 
doing" 


"It is the only way to bring him back" Yasmine fought, "You have 
always told me that I was ready to start going on quests for 
Asgard" 

Odin smiled, "Then go, my granddaughter. I have not trusted your 
abilities and for that I am sorry but if something goes wrong and the 
world is about to be destroyed once more, you get out of there. You 
have one week to try and keep Midgard from becoming lost once more, 
but once those seven days are up, you will return whether willingly 
or by the hand of Heimdall himself" 

Yasmine nodded at the order as she went onto her tiptoes and kissed 
Odin on the cheek as she whispered into his ear, "I will make you 
proud grandfather" 

Yasmine stood on the Bifrost Bridge as she took in another breath of 
air as she looked up at her City of Gold once more before her eyes 
set on Sif, Fandral, Hogun, and Volstagg staring at her. Volstagg had 
tears in his eyes as the redheaded warrior came up to her and hugged 
her tightly. She usually was annoyed of his hugs but this time, she 
let him hold her for as long as he wanted before turning to Hogun and 
Fandral. When it was Sif's turn, she gently pet Yasmine 's hair and 
smiled down to her as she gave her the quickest hug from the 
group . 

She asked, "Are you sure you do not want us to come?" 

Yasmine nodded, "I need to do this alone" 

Fandral commented, "A world shattering to pieces is kind of a big 
task to take for their first time" 

"She can do this alone, she has her father's spirit" Volstagg smiled, 
"She will bring him back" 

"Thank you" Yasmine told the valiant warrior. 

"You carry the fate of Midgard on your shoulders, young one" Hogun 
told her, "We will watch from up here and wait for both father and 
daughter's return" 

Yasmine bowed her head slightly to her father's friends as they did 
the same. She turned back around and walked over to Heimdall who 
waited patiently by the gateway. She took in a deep breath as she 
felt the nerves finally get the better of her. Yasmine turned around 
to the gatekeeper as he got ready. 

He told her, "I will transport you as close to Midgard as I can but 
from there, you will have to time travel immediately, do you 
understand? " 

Yasmine nodded and she turned around as a bright flash of light 
enveloped her and started to drag her down through stars. She gasped 
as she watched the stars fly by at an enormous rate as she felt 
herself being pulled deeper and deeper down into the galaxy. The 
tunnel of light suddenly stopped as she moved weightless around the 



rubble of what used to be Midgard. Remembering what Heimdall said 
she closed her eyes and concentrated . 


From the gateway; Heimdall, Lady Sif, and the Warriors Three held 
their breath as at first they saw that nothing happened to Midgard. 
Suddenly, a cobalt blue energy exploded from the space and started to 
circle around and around before it disappeared completely, revealing 
Midgard being fully restored. 

Fandral cheered, "She did it! She actually did it!" 

Heimdall smiled as the others rejoiced while he muttered, "May time 
be on your side, princess" 


2 . Seven Days Before 

Thor stood ready for his friend, Steve Rogers to give off the signal, 
his body was aching for war. He moved his hammer around one last time 
before he took a step toward the direction of the hideout. Before 
Captain America could give all of them a go, a cobalt blue light 
flashed in front of them, making the others jerk back as Thor tensed 
up. Standing in place was a young woman with light brown hair and 
dark brown eyes, wielding a long sword. Everyone aimed their weapons 
at the woman but Thor waved them down as he walked over to her. When 
their eyes set on each other, the girl thrust out her arms and hugged 
him from around his neck as he smiled but remained cautious of how 
his daughter appeared to them. 

"I did not think you were joining us" Thor smiled and turned around 
to the others, "Friends, I would like you to meet my daughter, 
Yasmine. She came to aid us in our attack" 

Yasmine glanced over to the group staring in front of her as she gave 
them a nod. She wasn't surprised to see the looks they were giving 
her. Thor never mentions Yasmine to others because he fears that they 
will try to use her against him. She knew exactly who she was staring 
at because of Thor's tales of their first meeting. Yasmine knew that 
she was a goddess but staring upon these people made her feel anxious 
of being in their presence. 

Iron Man was the first to speak up, "Yeah, now is not the time, 
Blondie" 

Captain America looked over to Thor who gave him a small nod as he 
finally gave off the go ahead. Iron Man took off into flight as 
everyone drove past her. The Captain handed her father something 
before he gave her an intercom piece. Yasmine quickly put it on and 
glanced up to her father who gave her a look before he turned to face 
the battle at hand. 

Yasmine knew what her father would want and chose to stay close 
behind him as she moved her sword to twirl her through the air. As 
much as she wanted to jump up and wrap her arms around her father one 
more time, she knew she had to keep it together. She did choose to 
time travel seven days away but didn't think her father was already 
ambushing someone during that time. 

An automobile powered up and was aiming their weapon at Hawkeye and 
Black Widow. Yasmine decided to show her worth and stabbed the 



machine and kicked the enemies out of their own automobiles. 


She heard a yell overhead and noticed her father went up to the 
watchtower and took out everyone standing on that post. 

Yasmine turned and noticed another Jeep coming her way. She smiled 
and jumped up and down as she readied her body. At the last minute, 
she jumped to it's side, yanked open the door and threw the driver 
onto the other two standing on the machine. Once she cleared the 
automobile, Yasmine hoped into the driver's seat as the knowledge of 
how to drive a car seeped into her mind. She quickly jerked it to the 
left and found the control where she could control the machine on top 
of the vehicle. Yasmine aimed it at another enemies car and pressed 
fire, making the other Jeep blow up as she turned the car to avoid a 
tree in standing in her way. 

Black Widow couldn't help but acknowledge that the person that Thor 
claimed to be his daughter was fully driving a Jeep all on her own. 
Not only was she driving the car, but the vehicle Yasmine had was a 
stick shift and she was maneuvering it perfectly. Black Widow glanced 
up to her best friend who seemed just as impressed as she was. 

Whoever the mother was, she definitely took something from her. When 
Thor was first banished, he didn't even know what the radio was or 
even how to turn on a car for that matter. 

"_Shit ! 


"_Language ! Jarvis, what's the view from upstairs?"_ 

Yasmine heard a voice in her intercom say, "_The central building is 
protected from some kind of energy shield. Strucker's technology is 
well beyond any other Hydra base we've taken"_ 

Yasmine noticed a wall full of Hydra agents as she set the car into 
full speed and jumped at the last second. The car erupted into 
explosion as she flipped and landed gracefully on the ground. Someone 
yelled to her to drop her sword as a group started to crowd her, she 
only looked to one of them before Thor swung his hammer at the man's 
chest. Yasmine stayed down as her father fought off all of the agents 
that tried to take her down. 

"Loki's sceptor must be here" Thor told everyone, "Strucker couldn't 
mount his defense without it. At long last" 

Thor turned to his daughter and held out his hand in which she gladly 
took it. Yasmine turned and noticed Hydra agents starting to fire at 
some of her father's friends. She took her sword and swung it over to 
them, disabling the firearms and hurting a few members. 

Black Widow commented, "_At long last is lasting a little long, 
boys 

Yasmine called for her sword as it swung into her hand. She turned 
and looked to her father who gave a reassuring wink. 

Thor motioned for her to follow him in which she greatly did, not 
wanting to have him leave her site for a while. 

Hawkeye mentioned, "_Yeah. I think we lost the element of 
surprise"_ 



Iron Man quickly let out, "_Wait a second. No one else is going to 
deal with the fact that Cap just said Language?"_ 

"_I know"_ Cap replied, "_Just slipped out"_ 

"_Sir, the city is taking fire"_ Jarvis reported. 

"_Well, we know Strucker's not gonna worry about civilian 
casualties"_ Iron Man muttered, "_Send in the Iron Legion"_ 

Yasmine turned and noticed a base nearby as Thor turned his attention 
to a few coming closer to them. She turned and looked over her father 
and nodded as he gave her a reassuring nod as well. Yasmine turned 
and twirled her sword, sending her into the small cover as she turned 
and fought them all off with her sword. She grunted and kicked a man 
away from her as she twirled and sent her sword down on some sorry 
victims. Yasmine looked around and noticed that everyone was hurt or 
dead but she didn't care, they stole the scepter from Asgard. Yasmine 
turned and walked off but then heard a report from Captain 
America . 

"_We have an Enhanced in the field"_ he mentioned. 

She turned to regroup when she noticed she heard a slow clap from 
behind her. Yasmine picked up her sword and readied her body as she 
turned back to where she thought everyone was dead. Standing over the 
small fort was a young man with dyed white hair, blue eyes, and and 
dark stubble as facial hair. He looked over his shoulder and let out 
a low whistle at the body count behind him. Yasmine only blinked but 
when she did, he was gone, making her straighten up. 

"Nice moves" a voice said from behind her in a thick Eastern European 
accent, "What's a pretty little lady like you doing in an ambush like 
this " 

Yasmine turned around to notice the young man was standing behind 
her. He smiled as he revealed that he wasn't scared of being close to 
her. Yasmine threw a punch but was surprised how it didn't connect 
with him. He chuckled as she tried punching and kicking him but the 
man was too fast for her to hit. 

"You can not hit me" he finally said, "I'm too fast for you" 

Yasmine did have to admit that he was right about that. Still, she 
narrowed her eyes as she stayed on guard. 

"So you must be the Enhanced" Yasmine commented. 

The man looked surprised, "Enhanced? That's a lovely nickname but I 
prefer to be called Pietro. What is your name?" 

"Why would I tell a foe like you?" Yasmine raised her chin. 

"Because this foe is interested in you" Pietro winked at her, "I can 
tell you're not from here. You seem more beautiful than most girls 
that are in this country. I may be fast on my feet but you'll learn 
to catch on that I don't give up on lovely women like you" 


Yasmine slightly smiled as she faced him 


"You like magic tricks 



don't you Pietro?" 

"Oh no, my sister is the one that does the tricks" He flirted, "I, on 
the other hand, like to work very quickly with whoever has peeked my 
interest " 

"Oh, I think you'll like this one" Yasmine waved out her hand as 
Pietro's eyes went wide as he lost control of his mind, "You will 
leave this fight and return to where you were before. Do not come 
back and hurt my friends again. Is that understood?" 

Pietro slowly nodded before he quickly ran away just as fast as he 
had appeared. Yasmine smirked as she knew her uncle Loki would be 
proud of hypnotizing that poor boy. She took a hold of her sword and 
started to run back to where she heard the gunfire. 

"_Stark, we really need to get inside" _Captain yelled out. 

Iron Man commented, "_I'm closing ina€ 1 Jarvis, am I closing 
in?"_ 

Yasmine thought about energy shields for a moment before she spoke 
into the earpiece, "Look for a power source for the shield. 

Ironically enough, the power source is the weakest part of the energy 
shield, disable it and you will be able to get inside" 

"_Um, excuse me? I thought I was the genius here"_ Iron Man 
quipped . 

"_Listen to my daughter, Stark"_ Thor responded, "_She has the power 
of knowledge, anything she wants to know, she will know"_ 

"_There ' s a particle wave below the north tower"_ Jarvis 
responded . 

"_0h, so you work for her now?"_ Iron Man questioned before he later 

sighed and said, "_She was right, the drawbridge is down, 

people"_ 

Yasmine quickly ran over to where she saw her father as Captain 
America joined them. 

"The Enhanced?" 

"He's a blur. All the new players we've faced, I've never seen this. 
In fact, I still haven't" Captain America commented. 

Black Widow spoke through the earpiece, "_Clint's hit pretty bad, 
guys. We're gonna need an evac"_ 

"We can get Barton to the jet" Thor motioned to both Yasmine and 
himself, "The sooner we're gone, the better. You and Stark secure the 
scepter" 

Captain nodded, "Copy that" 

Thor looked over to the agents, "Looks like they're lining 
up" 

"Well, they're excited" Cap lifted up his shield as Thor slammed down 



his hammer a wave sounded from two clashing their weapons down and 
sent the agents to the ground. 

"Find the scepter" Thor let out. 

"_And for gosh sake, watch your language !"_ Stark yelled from the 
corns . 

The Captain sighed as he turned to Yasmine, "That's not going away 
any time soon" 

Yasmine smiled slightly and shrugged as she already was making her 
way back over to the jet. She knew her father didn't want her 
anywhere near the fight and she is choosing to obey. The snow 
crunched under her feet as she did a light jog over to the jet, not 
surprised to see her father there already. Yasmine walked into the 
machine and watched as the man slightly groaned even though he was 
unconscious. Thor stepped away as Yasmine assessed his wound and 
started to work on patching him up as much as she could. 

Thor looked over to her, "Who sent you?" 

Yasmine responded, "Odin, you know he is the only one who commands 


He nodded as he studied his daughter, "But why? He would've never 
have sent you to Midgard for your first mission" 

"Maybe he just wanted my own father to see how great I truly am" 
Yasmine turned and smiled to her father. 

Thor narrowed his eyes, "I noticed how you appeared before me. I also 
noticed that you hugged me as if you hadn't seen me in 50 years when 
really it's only been two days by Asgard's calendar" 

Before Yasmine could respond, they both heard from the earpiece, 
"_Thor, I got eyes on the prize"_ 

"Good, let's bring it back to where it belongs" Thor said without 
breaking eye contact with his daughter. 


3 . The Truth 

The engine whirred under her as Yasmine checked the wound one last 
time. In her peripheral vision, a redheaded woman stood beside her as 
Yasmine peeked into the bandage. The two women both sighed in relief 
as they noticed that the blood was slowing down and not drenching the 
gauze anymore. Yasmine glanced up to Clint who seemed to try and read 
their faces, she gave a reassuring nod to him as he only moved the 
corner of his lips upward. She glanced over to Widow who gave her a 
thankful look as Captain America came up beside her with the 
medication she suggested. Yasmine watched just for a little bit as 
the Captain injected it into Clint's IV line before she started to 
move away . 

Yasmine slowly walked over to her father who was staring down at the 
scepter, knowing who he was thinking about. Thor glanced over to his 
daughter before wrapping a huge arm around her small shoulders to 
bring her closer to him. Tears brimmed her eyes as she glanced down 



to the object as she thought about her uncle dying in a barren 
wasteland alone. She remembered how angry she was because she was 
denied the passage of trying to save him. Yasmine felt like it was 
that loss that fueled her fire to convince her grandfather to save 
Midgard . 

"We can finally return it back into the vault" Yasmine spoke up. 

"I believe the vault can not contain its power anymore" Thor told his 
daughter . 

"You want to take it to the Collector?" Yasmine looked up to him, 

"Are you sure it would be safe there?" 

Thor thought for a moment before he said, "If we had it there in the 
first place then Loki would not have tried to take over this world 
with the it in his hand" 

"I suppose you are right" Yasmine shrugged as she glanced down to the 
object . 

Thor bent down his head to whisper to his daughter, "So are you going 
to tell me what you are actually doing here?" 

Yasmine tensed up before Widow called out, "Thor, report on the 
Hulk" 

"The gates of Hel are filled with the screams of his victims" Thor 
turned to the two talking along the side. 

Thor smiled triumphantly as Dr. Banner groaned and placed his head in 
his hands as Yasmine 's shoulder's slumped. She turned to her father 
and hit him on the arm as he looked to her confused, still not used 
to the Midgardian culture that not all want to be fighters. Yasmine 
nodded over to Dr. Banner as Thor glanced over and noticed his 
mistake. Yasmine rolled her eyes and placed her hands on her hips as 
Thor tried to lessen his recent blow. 

Thor quickly stated, "But not the screams of the dead, of course. No, 
no, wounded screams. Mainly whimpering, a great deal of complaining 
and tales of sprained deltoids and gout" 

"Hey, Banner, Dr. Cho is on her way in from Seoul" Tony called over 
his shoulder, "Is it okay if she sets up in your lab?" 

Banner quickly responded, "Uh, yeah, she knows her way around" 

"What did I tell you? Not everyone is like us" Yasmine whispered, 
"Think before you speak" 

"It just slipped out" 

"Next time, let me talk" 

Thor groaned, "You sound just like your mother. Sometimes I wish that 
I stayed closer to you so that way you could learn my ways instead of 
hers " 


"Feels good, yeah?" Tony Stark came up with Steve Rogers to the two 
Asgardians, "I mean, you've been after this thing since SHIELD 



collapsed. Not that I haven't enjoyed our little raiding parties, 
but-" 

"No, but thisa€l This brings it to a close" Thor nodded. 

"As soon as we find out what else this has been used for" Steve 
objected, "I don't just mean weapons. Since when is Strucker capable 
of human enhancement?" 

Yasmine thought about the mysterious boy in the woods, Pietro 
standing in front of her. She silently kicked herself as she wished 
that she had just controlled him into coming into the jet with them. 
Even if she did, she highly doubted that Thor would want him around 
as he continued to flirt with his daughter. Yasmine felt a crack of a 
smile appear before she turned to listen to everyone else consulting 
about the scepter. 

Stark quickly put in, "Banner and I will give it the once over before 
it goes back to Asgard. Is that cool with you? Just a few days till 
the farewell party. You're staying, right?" 

Yasmine opened up her mouth to speak but her father answered before 
she could, "Yes, yes, of course. A victory should be honored with 
revels " 

Stark leaned in, "Yeah, who doesn't love revels? 

Captain? " 

"Hopefully this puts an end to the Chitauri and Hydra" Cap replied, 
"So, yes, revels" 

Yasmine nodded as she counted in her head that it will only be a few 
days which after that she could bring both her father and the scepter 
back. She will just have to keep a close eye on the baton during that 
time and also figure out what could've caused global destruction. The 
plane landed as a group of physicians quickly ran in and grabbed 
Clint on his gurney before racing out as she followed her 
father . 

"When is the celebration, father?" Yasmine asked. 

Thor glanced down to her, "It is on Saturday. I hope you plan on 
staying since this is your first victory on the field" 

Yasmine nodded, "And then we could leave?" 

"What is the matter with you?" 

"What are you talking about?" 

"Ever since I first came to Midgard, you have been begging me to take 
you here. Now, you are here on your own and yet you wish to leave as 
quickly as you arrived" Thor explained, "I thought you always wanted 
to see cultural events, attend one of Selvig's classes, and run 
around in streets with those obnoxious bibs on your chest" 

"You mean attending a running marathon" Yasmine smiled to her dad, "I 
do want to do all of that but, like you said, this is my first 
mission and I want to return home as soon as I can" 



Thor placed the scepter on the table and turned around 
your mission?" 


"So what is 


"To bring the scepter back home, of course" Yasmine lied. 

"No, it is not" Thor cut her off, "Because that is my mission and why 
would my father make you turn back time instead of come down the 
gateway? " 

"You noticed" 

Thor walked over to the door and pressed a key in which the glass 
that was all around them turned dark as it seemed to give off the 
impression that they were alone. He turned to his daughter and folded 
his arms over his chest, having enough of her avoiding the 
subject . 

Thor told her firmly, "I want the truth, Yasmine. You turned back 
time for a reason and even my father would not have allowed that 
unless it was extreme. So what happened that he finally made you come 
down here to join me and the Avengers?" 

"Because in seven days, Midgard will be destroyed. You were on it and 
we had no idea what happened down here so as a last resort, I came to 
try to save both you and the world" 

"The scepter does not have that type of power" Thor reminded 
her . 

Yasmine countered, "But something on this planet does" 

Thor motioned for her to walk with him as they left the lab just in 
time as Tony Stark was about to come in, "That is why you did not 
want to mention anything. Does my father know what could have caused 
it?" 


Yasmine shook her head, "He does not know if it is either from our 
world or this one. That is what is confusing everyone on Asgard. All 
we know is that you never left which means you must have known what 
was happening before the world ceased to exist" 

Thor placed his hands on the railings as he gazed out at the city, 
"And I would have never abandoned my friends to this 
catastrophe" 

Yasmine leaned onto the railing and folded her arms over her chest, 
"Now do you see?" 

"Yes, and you not only know how to turn back time but also have the 
power of knowledge to learn from our mistakes. You are our only 
chance of turning this around and making it right. What I do not 
understand is how your mother would let you go through with 
this " 

"Maybe because she does not know?" Yasmine said slowly causing Thor 
to look at her, "She would only stall more time so that way I would 
lose my window to save you" 

"I think she would have appreciated it more if I remained dead" Thor 
joked, "She will definitely have my jambags for this one" 



"She was devastated when she heard about 


Yasmine rolled her eyes, 
you" 

"Well, at least she'll remember that" Thor smiled to his daughter, 
"Maybe she will go a little bit easier on me . I really do not want t 
return home with her giving me the look of wanting to push me over 
the Bifrost Bridge" 

Yasmine chuckled, "Makes me wonder how you two fell in love in the 
first place. Mother does not seem like the type to wander around at 
the parties you go to" 

Thor smirked, "Well, your mother was a little minx back then. She 
used to wear these dresses where you could see-" 

Yasmine grimaced as she got up quickly and started to walk away, "Oh 
Father! Enough!" 

"You wanted to know!" Thor yelled out to his retreating daughter's 
back as she continued to shudder. Thor chuckled as he shook his head 
as Yasmine started to curse in their Asgardian tongue. 


4. Go 

"Well, look who's here" Tony said with little enthusiasm. 

"I was just seeing how your research is doing" 

"It's going great, shouldn't you be with your dad?" 

"He is talking to Jane Foster" 

"And you don't want to say hi to future stepmom?" Tony teased, "Your 
dad talks about her nonstop, you on the otherhanda€ 1 " 

"I did meet her when she was in Asgard, you know" 

Tony lifted up his head from his computer, "You don't like her" 

"I do like her" Yasmine sat down on a stool in the lab, "She is just 
different from the women I have seen" 

Tony chuckled, "Sounds like you're scared she's going to replace you 
Understandable, I kind of find her a drag myself" 

"Because she knows about space just as much as you know about 
science" Yasmine raised an eyebrow, "Something tells me that you do 
not like competition" 

Tony made a face at her before he rolled his eyes and turned back to 
his work. Yasmine stretched out her legs and looked around the lab a 
her mind buzzed with its various functions. The Hulk, Bruce Banner, 
had left to get something to eat before he returned and Yasmine felt 
like it was a perfect time to slip into the room and see what Tony 
Stark was up to. She glanced over to the scepter as it glimmered in 
front of her, showing her that it was safe within the Avengers tower 
Yasmine finally got up and went over to a glassboard and started to 
type into the screen and looked for dangerous particles on the 



scepter. She wanted to rule out that the scepter could be capable of 
global destruction. 

Yasmine glanced over her shoulder to see that Tony was currently 
ignoring her and not noticing what she was doing. She glanced back to 
the enhanced technology as her hands started to work on their own to 
find what she was looking for. Yasmine smiled to herself as the 
results came up from what she was looking for but was slightly 
disappointed. Her father was right, the scepter was not capable of 
global destruction. Whatever happens in a couple of days, the reason 
why Midgard ceases to exist didn't come from the baton. 

Tony quickly came up to her side, "Whoa, whoa, whoa, no touching, 
kiddo ! " 

"I know what I am doing" 

"But I don't, never touch a billionaire's toys" Tony scolded. 

"And here my father told me that you were the fun one" Yasmine 
mumbled . 

"Oh, I am the fun one" Tony turned to her, "You will see that for 
yourself at the party this Saturday" 

"You actually want me to attend your gathering?" 

Tony nodded before he stopped and turned to point at her, "You're old 
enough to drink right?" 

"I am 641 years old" Yasmine rolled her eyes and placed her hands on 
her hips, "What do you think?" 

Tony stayed quiet as he thought to himself for a moment, "Yeaha€l 
well, I don't know the age limit up there but I hope you passed that 
mark. I've seen your dad mad and believe me, I don't want to be at 
the end of his lightning strikes" 

Yasmine smiled, "In that case, you are perfectly safe" 

"Great, off you go now" 

"But I just got here!" 

"Well, I need to work on this joystick before your daddy comes and 
takes it away" 

"You know I can help, right?" Yasmine took a step toward him, "I have 
the power of omniscience, anything you want to know, I will know just 
like-" 

"Yeah, yeah, I know but what's the fun in that?" 

Yasmine furrowed her eyebrows, "So you want to fail before achieving 
whatever it is you want to achieve?" 

"Hey, I'm back" Dr. Banner said before he turned to Yasmine, "Oh, 
your dad's looking for you. He's saying that he wants you to say hi 
to Jane" 



"Thank you for telling me" Yasmine mumbled as she turned to the 
door . 

Tony called from behind her, "Say hi to stepmom for me" 

"She is not going to be my stepmom!" Yasmine called over her shoulder 
as she quickly left the lab before Tony could have something 
sarcastic to tell her. 


5. Ultron 

Yasmine walked into the main penthouse of the Avengers' tower where a 
bunch of people were already underway with the party. She sighed a 
bit of relief when she noticed other women wearing dresses as well. 
Yasmine glanced to herself at a mirror at the black and dark silver 
dress that ended just above her knees. She was so used to having 
gowns on but was also curious at how she would look if she dressed as 
a Midgardian. Yasmine tore her gaze away from the mirror and decided 
to mingle with a few people from this planet. She was dying to know 
what it's like to be living on this Earth and see how different the 
cultures were from Asgard. 

She suddenly stopped and started to twirl around the numerous rings 
on her fingers as she watched everyone else socialize. Even when she 
was in Asgard with hundreds of people who knew her, she never really 
talked to anyone. Being Thor's daughter, people thought of her to be 
bubbly, social, and outgoing but instead the people of Asgard got a 
gentle, quiet, and reserved princess. Yasmine rubbed her lips 
together before she quickly turned and headed over to the bar and 
placed both of her hands on the counter. Eor someone who wished 
things would be different in another world, Yasmine didn't think 
about how her personality would still be attached to her just as much 
as it was in her home planet. 

"Yasmine! There you are" Thor came up beside her, "I was wondering if 
you were ever going to show up" 

"I would never miss a party" Yasmine turned to her father, "You know 
that " 

"And here I thought that you were going to run to the first 
Midgardian you saw and demand answers" Thor chuckled. 

Yasmine smiled, "You know, for a father who spent nearly half of my 
life fighting wars to keep the peace, you sure know what you are 
talking about" 

"That is because when a father comes home from war, he tries to 
remember as much as he needs to of his daughter" Thor picked up a 
drink and handed it to her, "So why the hostility? You know it is 
perfectly normal to enjoy yourself every once in awhile" 

"I am not worried about my mission" Yasmine turned and looked out at 
the party, "I am just nervous" 

"About what?" Thor questioned. 

"I am not the Almighty and Powerful Thor everyone knows about" 

Yasmine mumbled. 



Thor shrugged, "When I first visited here, they forgot that I 
existed" 

Yasmine smirked, "You mean, when you were banished?" 

"I gotta have some of that" an old man motioned to the drink her 
father was filling up in both of their drinks. 

Thor disagreed, "Oh, no, no, no. See thisa€l This was aged for 1,000 
years in the barrels built from the wreck of Grunhel ' s fleet. It is 
not meant for mortal men" 

"Neither was Omaha Beach, blondie" another retired man said, "Stop 
trying to scare us. Come on" 

Thor glanced over to Yasmine who only smiled as he turned back to the 
veterans, "Alright" 

"This will be entertaining" Yasmine mumbled as she brought the drink 
to her lips. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hours later, the party was over with only the Avengers' being the 
only ones in the penthouse. With them being the only ones at the 
building, Yasmine felt more at ease as she sat down next to her 
father massaging her feet. She now knew the mystery behind why every 
woman on Midgard has once in their life said 'if only the heels were 
as comfortable as they looked sexy'. Yasmine straightened up as Clint 
was arguing with Thor.<p> 

"But it's a trick" 

"No, no, it's much more than that" 

"Ah, whosoever be he worthy shall haveth the power" Clint announced 
with his best Asgard tone, "Whatever, man! It's a trick" 

Thor laughed as he looked over to Yasmine as she smiled back to him. 
She loved how they didn't know the reason behind the power of his 
weapon of choice. Yasmine took a sip from her drink as she found what 
Widow had made for her to be quite fruity and enjoyable. 

"Please, be my guest" Thor waved out his hand to the 
hammer . 

"FatheraC 1 " 

"Really?" 

"Yeah" Thor nodded. 

Clint stood up as Rhodes commented, "This is gonna be 
beautiful " 

Stark called to him, "Clint, you've had a tough week. We won't hold 
it against you if you can't get it up" 


Yasmine let out a giggle as everyone around them started to glance 



over to see Clint make his way over to the hammer. Yasmine leaned 
back a little as she wished she had a cellphone to film all of this 
to show her friends back home. 

"You know I've seen this before, right?" 

Clint bent down to grab the hammer but only grunted as he tried his 
best to pick the hammer up but it didn't budge. 

"I still don't know how you do it!" Clint gave up as he backed 
away . 

"Smell the silent judgement?" Stark teased. 

Clint turned to him, "Please, Stark, by all means" 

"This is more interesting than that old man getting drunk off our 
ale" Yasmine told her father. 

"Uh-oh" 

"Never one to shrink from an honest challenge" Tony made his way over 
to the hammer. 

"Get after it" 

"It's physics " 

"Physics" Banner repeated as he watched. 

Tony turned to Thor, "Right, so, if I lift it, I then rule 
Asgard? " 

"Yes, of course" Thor answered quickly. 

"I will be reinstituting prima nocta" Tony grunted as he tried to 
lift it but then said, "I'll be right back" 

Yasmine smiled as both Rhodes and Stark were using their metal hands 
to try and lift the hammer as Rhodes turned to his best friend, "Are 
you even pulling?" 

Stark snapped back, "Are you on my team?" 

"Just represent! Pull!" Rhodes told him. 

"Alright, let's go" Tony strained. 

Yasmine was surprised that Dr. Banner couldn't even pick it up with 
the Hulk just lingering underneath his skin as she turned to everyone 
in the room, "Who's next?" 

"Go ahead, Steve. No pressure" Tony told the last man in the 
room . 

"Come on. Cap" Clint cheered on. 

Yasmine watched as the hammer slightly picked up. She whipped her 
head around to see if her father was watching which she was sure of 
it because of the face he displayed. She thought that it was just a 



trick with her eyes but seeing Thor's face written in concern almost 
made her laugh. Yasmine turned back to the Soldier as she silently 
wished for him to pick it up. Instead, Steve dropped his hands down 
and smiled as he backed away. Yasmine sighed as she wondered what 
would've happened if he had lift the hammer. 

Thor laughed, "Nothing" 

"And Widow?" 

Natasha immediately backed down, "Oh, no, no. That's not a question I 
need answered" 

"All deference to the Man Who Wouldn't Be King, but it's rigged" 

Stark concluded. 

"You bet your ass" Clint told him. 

"Steve, he said a bad language word" 

"Did you tell everyone about that?" 

Stark quickly continued to talk, "The handle's imprinted, right? Like 
a security code. _Whosoever is carrying Thor's fingerprints _is, I 
think, the literal translation" 

"Yes" Thor stood up, "It's a very, very interesting theory. I have a 
simpler one. You're all not worthy" 

Everyone in the room started to groan and complain to Thor. Yasmine 
couldn't help but roll her eyes at her father's cocky answer. She 
picked herself up from the couch as she walked over to the bottle of 
champagne. She giggled at the sound of the men in the room still 
trying to figure out the hammer as she checked the bottle to see if 
it still had liquid in it. When she brought it up to the light, she 
saw something past the bottle that made her slowly place it by her 
side . 

"FatheraC 1 " Yasmine said slowly. 

A high-pitched tone came from the being slowly coming toward them. 
Yasmine slightly grimaced as she took a step back. The being looked 
almost like a robot from one of Iron Man's suits but he was in the 
same room with them. Yasmine moved her head to the side as she wanted 
to analyze the robot but Thor walked in front of her, blocking but 
also protecting his only child. 

"Worthy" it repeated, "No. How could you be worthy? You're all 
killers" 

"Stark" 

"Jarvis" 

The robot continued, "I'm sorry, I was asleep. Or I was 
a-dream" 


"Stay behind me, do you understand? Even I do not know what's going 
on right now" Thor whispered behind him. 



"There was this terrible noise" the robot complained, "And I was 
tangled ina€ 1 ina€ 1 strings. I had to kill the other guy. He was a 
good guy" 

"You killed someone" Steve clarified. 

"Wouldn't have been my first call" the robot responded, "But, down in 
the real world, we're faced with ugly choices" 

Thor asked, "Who sent you?" 

The robot then started to sound like Tony, "I see a suit of armor 
around the world" 

"Ultron" 

"In the flesh. Or, no, not yet. Not this chrysalis. But I'm ready. 

I'm on a mission" 

"What mission?" 

"Peace in our time" 

The wall behind Ultron suddenly broke apart as more robots came out 
and started to attack them. Thor swung his hammer and hit one trying 
to tackle him down to the ground. Yasmine broke away and grabbed the 
champagne bottle and broke off the bottom part. 

Thor turned to her, "What are you doing?" 

Yasmine ignored her father and grabbed a hold of one of the flying 
robots and thrust the glass upwards, making it immediately shut down. 
Thor nodded to his daughter as he turned and used his hammer to fly 
himself over to the other side of the room. 

Yasmine turned and took a knife and did the same to another robot 
trying to attack her. 

Ultron turned to her, "I have never seen you around before" 

"As of right now, I am not disappointed" 

"But I am" 

"Good" Yasmine twirled around as a robot tried to attack her from 
behind but he missed terribly. 

"Stark! " 

"We need to shut them down!" 

"One sec. One sec!" 

Yasmine turned and noticed Thor was going to get struck from behind, 
"Father ! " 

He immediately ducked as she threw her knife over to the last robot's 
main wire, making it collapse. 

"That was dramatic" Ultron let out, "I'm sorry, I know you mean well. 



You just didn't think it through. You want to protect the world but 
you don't want to change it. How is humanity saved if it's not 
allowed to evolve?" 

Ultron picked up one of the robots, "With these? These puppets. 
There's only one path to peace. The Avengers' extinction" 

A hammer was immediately thrust into the robot as it collapsed onto 
the ground. Yasmine stared at where Ultron was just a moment ago as 
she heard only one word repeat over and over in her head: 

_ext inct ion ._ 


6. Missing Scepter 

Yasmine ran down the hallway, feeling the painful pricks of foreign 
objects pinching at the bottom of her feet but she didn't care. She 
burst through the room where the scepter was but only stopped short 
as her eyes zoned in on the case. The glass was broken into and the 
scepter was gone. The young Asgardian walked over to the counter as 
if it was just some sort of trick with her eyes. But the more she 
took a step towards the empty vase, the more it became reality to 
her. Another robot had taken the scepter while he was distracting 
them with his opening speech. 

A sound came from behind her, making Yasmine whirl around, ready to 
fight but immediately calmed down. Thor was standing in the doorframe 
as he looked over Yasmine 's shoulder. She could see the 
disappointment in his face as he noticed Loki ' s scepter was missing. 
Even though she wasn't the one who lost it, Yasmine felt guilty for 
not thinking that Ultron was stalling. She sighed and shifted her 
feet as she glanced down to her newly painted nails as she felt a 
pang of irresponsibility. 

Thor slowly came over to his daughter and wrapped his arms around her 
as she welcomed his embrace. He sighed as he rested his head on the 
top of her head and stared at the shattered glass everywhere. He knew 
he should've paid more attention to Tony and Bruce reviewing the 
scepter but, of course, he didn't think of that. At the moment, he 
was thinking about showing his daughter as much of New York as he 
could in those three days. 

Thor spoke up, "You have to leave back to Asgard" 

Yasmine took a step back and stared at him, "No, I told you why I 
came to Midgard in the first place" 

"And now we know" Thor placed a hand on her shoulder. 

Yasmine shook her head and swatted his hand away from her shoulder as 
she stared at him. She couldn't believe her father was trying to send 
her away, especially at a time like this. Her mind flashback in time 
as she remembered hearing the low rumble from the streets of Asgard 
as all eyes turned to the Bifrost Bridge, not knowing what that sound 
could mean. 

Yasmine told him, "You need me here. You are fighting against an 
artificial intelligence and I am the closest thing you have to 
someone like that kind of opponent" 



"It's too dangerous 


"Grandfather knew of the risks and allowed me to turn back time to 
save these people, including you" Yasmine fought. 

Thor formed his jaw, "But we already lost three days until global 
destruction" 

"Then we should stop arguing and focus on finding the scepter and not 
trying to get Heimdall to bring me back" 

"Fine, but if something goes wrong and we near the 7th day, you are 
to leave this planet, do you understand?" 

Yasmine nodded even though she didn't want to, "Agreed. So do you 
know where Ultron would want to bring the scepter?" 

Thor sighed as he rubbed the back of his neck as he glanced back over 
to the glass case. Right now, he couldn't think about that, he just 
wanted to throw Stark out of the building. 

Thor shook his head, "No idea" 

"Okay, where did Uncle Loki take the scepter to open up the portal to 
let the Chitauri out?" Yasmine asked. 

Thor stiffened up before he finally turned to Yasmine as he realized 
how uncomfortable it still is to refer to her uncle as a 
villain . 

Thor told her, "He brought it here" 

"Oha€ 1 " Yasmine stopped. 

"This being is nothing like your uncle" Thor told his 
daughter . 

Yasmine knew that it was supposed to be a comforting thought but she 
couldn't brush it off of her shoulder as easy as him. She just gave 
him a slight nod as she once again twirled the rings on her fingers. 
She tried to think about where Ultron would go in order to try and 
kill the Avengers but nothing came up. He was too new for her and 
that was what was upsetting her the most. Yasmine turned and noticed 
that her father was making his way out of the room. Confused, she 
quickly followed him as she went in a light jog to keep up with his 
fast walk. 

"Where are you going?" Yasmine asked, "We have to tell the 
others " 

"I will but after I have a look around. Let's just hope that they 
didn't go far" 

"I want to go with you" Yasmine quickly put in. 

"The hammer can go four times the distance than your sword" Thor 
glanced over his shoulder, "I should know, that used to be my weapon. 
Stay with the others until I return" 


"As you wish" Yasmine muttered. 



"Keep an eye on Stark until I return" Thor placed a hand on her 
shoulder and looked her in the eyes. 

Yasmine nodded, "I will not let him out of my sight anymore" 


7 . Coming or Going 

Yasmine walked into the lab to see everyone was scattered as Banner 
was saying, "All our work is gone. Ultron cleared out. He used the 
internet as an escape hatch" 

"Ultron" Steve muttered under his breath like as if he was still 
trying to get used to that name. 

"He's been in everything. Files, surveillance. Probably knows more 
about us than we know about each other" Natasha turned from a 
computer and leaned on the counter. 

Rhodes spoke up, "He's in your files, he's in the internet. What if 
he decides to access something a little more exciting?" 

"Nuclear codes" Maria Hill put together. 

"Nuclear codes" Yasmine 's heart skipped a beat as she realized that 
could cause the world total destruction, "Look, we need to make some 
calls, assuming we still can" 

"Nukes? He said he wanted us dead" Natasha turned to the daughter of 
Thor . 

"He didn't say _dead. _He said _extinct_" Steve put in. 

Clint spoke up from the corner of the room, "He also said he killed 
somebody" 

Maria told him, "There wasn't anyone else in the building" 

Tony walked over to the front and center, "Yes, there was" 

"What?" Bruce walked over as everyone noticed the connection that 
held Jarvis was now flickering and displayed all over the floor, 
"This is insane" 

Steve said with his head bent down, "Jarvis was the first line of 
defense. He would have shut Ultron down. It makes sense" 

"No. Ultron could have assimilated Jarvis" Bruce explained, "This 
isn't strategy. This isaCl" 

"Rage" Yasmine finished as Bruce nodded to her as footsteps marched 
right by her as her father grabbed Tony by the throat and raised him 
up over his head. 

"Whoa, whoa, whoa!" 

"It's going around" 

"Come on, use your words, buddy" Tony struggled. 



"I have more than enough words to describe you. Stark" Thor 
threatened him. 


Steve took a step toward him, "Thor! The Legionnaire" 

Thor formed his jaw as he roughly pushed Tony back down onto the 
ground, making Stark lose his balance for a little bit. Yasmine 
folded her arms over her chest as she brought her thumb up to her 
mouth and started to nibble on the pad of her thumb. She knew her 
father would've come back with some sort of trophy to show that he 
was successful. Seeing him empty-handed and purposely attacking Tony 
only made Steve's question answer for herself. She stood in between 
the destroyed robot and the murdered connection of Jarvis each a 
falling step for what is to looked up to her father as he turned and 
looked to Steve Rogers. 

Thor reported, "Trail went cold about 100 miles out, but it's headed 

north. And it has the scepter. Now we have to retrieve it, 

again" 

"Genie's out of that bottle" Natasha spoke up, "Clear and present is 
Ultron" 

Dr. Cho spoke from behind Yasmine, "I don't understand. You built 
this program. Why is it trying to kill us?" 

Yasmine was expecting for Tony to fight back about how he wasn't 
wrong or the bad guy in all of this. Instead, she heard him chuckling 
from his table. Yasmine looked around at everyone and noticed that 
they were all confused with why Tony was displaying this mood. She 
found it highly irritating that an A. I. is out there with a scepter 
from another world and it was going to self-destruct in just a couple 
of days. Of course, no one in this team knows about that but only her 
father . 

Bruce quickly shook his head as he mumbled, "Mmm-mmm" 

"You think this is funny?" Thor made his way over to Tony 
again . 

"No" Tony turned around, "It's probably not, right? This is very 
terrible. Is it soa€ 1 Is it soa€ 1 It is. It's so terrible" 

"This could have been avoided if you hadn't played with something you 
don't understand" Yasmine shouted out from her corner. 

Tony waved his hand out, "No. I'm sorry. I'm sorry. It is funny. It's 
a hoot that you don't get why we need this" 

"Tony, maybe this might not be the time" Bruce mumbled. 

"Really? That's it?" Tony turned around to his friend, "You just roll 
over, show your belly every time somebody snarls?" 

Banner countered, "Only when I've created a murder bot" 

"We didn't. We weren't even close" Tony retorted, "Were we close to 
an interface?" 



Steve spoke up, "Well, you did something right. And you did it right 

here. The Avengers were supposed to be different than 

SHIELD" 

"Anybody remember when I carried a nuke through a wormhole?" Tony 
asked the room. 

"No, it's never come up" 

"Saved New York?" 

"Never heard that" 

"Recall that? A hostile alien army came charging through a hole in 
space" Tony went on, "We're standing 300 feet below it. We're the 
Avengers. We can bust arms dealers all the livelong day, but that up 
there, that ' sa€ 1 that's the endgame. How were you guys planning on 
beating that?" 

Steve looked him in the eyes as he said, "Together" 

Tony took a step closer to him, "We'll lose" 

Yasmine picked up her head as she wondered if Tony knew something 
which picked up his own motivation to creating Ultron as Steve 
responded, "Then we'll do that together, too. Thor's right. Nitron's 
calling us out. And I'd like to find him before he's ready for us. 
The world's a big place. Let's start making it smaller" 


8 . A Message 

The sun was barely rising as Yasmine sat on a long bench and stared 
at the bright beams casting out onto the city. She had sat there for 
nearly 50 minutes watching as apartment houses slowly turned on their 
lights before dawn, getting ready for a new day. In Asgard, she 
either would've been woken up by one of the servants taking out an 
outfit for her to wear and sometimes if she was ill, with breakfast. 
If she was with her mom, Yasmine would've woken up on her own to the 
smell of the food drifting into her room. A small smile flittered on 
her lips as she remembered her mother as a sinkhole of sadness 
collapsed into her chest as she realized that she missed her mother 
dearly. A figure slowly made its way over to her as Yasmine picked up 
her head as Bruce Banner sat down on the seat next to her. 

Banner turned to her, "I thought you would be in bed" 

Yasmine sighed, "I could not sleep. Not with the scepter out there in 
the hands of a robot who thinks he knows how to bring about peace. I 
should have known that the artificial intelligence would use the 
internet of all things to escape. My father said that Midgard is an 
insane place to be in but I didn't think about it until now. Why are 
you up?" 

"The other guy likes the look of dawn" Bruce glanced over to the sun, 
"It keeps him calmed down for a while" 

Yasmine looked over, "You can feel the Hulk? Even now? I always 
thought that Dr. Banner and Hulk were one person" 



"No, we're too completely different people" Bruce shook his head with 
a smile, "What were you thinking about before I interrupted you? You 
seemed lost in thought" 

Yasmine slightly stiffened, "My mother. I was so wrapped up in 
joining my father's side that I forgot about my mother. I didn't even 
get to say goodbye to her. Now it looks like something terrible might 
happen and I might not get to see her again. That's what's terrifying 
me. It's also my first time leaving Asgard so it must be that. I am 
sure that it is just emotions getting the best of me" 

Bruce nodded, "So how did your mother and Thor meet?" 

Yasmine smiled, "My father came back from his first victory and met 
my mother during the celebration. He had some time left and started 
to court my mother for a while. Eventually, she realized that the 
more he had a victory the more he loved the revels and with the 
revels comes the women who want to spend one night with the prince. 

My mother grew up before he did and found it unhealthy for my being 
and decided to have him choose to settle down or continue dancing in 
the limelight" 

"Oucha€ 1 " 

"For the first part. She didn't let him see me for nearly 25 years 
but he never gave up on trying to get to know me. They eventually 
settled with an agreement. Whenever my father was back on Asgard, I 
would stay with him but whenever he was off saving the world I stay 
with my mother. I preferred it that way. I was never really the one 
to be Asgard' s Princess. My mother's place is almost like a breath of 
fresh aira€ 1 " 

Bruce chuckled to himself, "We're not that different, I guess" 

Maria Hill came out onto the balcony, "We're gathering. We have 
something that happened. You'll want to hear about this" 

"Yes, of course. We're right behind you" Bruce said as they both got 
up . 

When they got into the room, Yasmine looked over to her father 
holding a tablet, "What's this?" 

"A message. Ultron killed Strucker" Captain informed them. 

"And he did a Banksy at the crime scene, just for us" Tony 
finished . 

Natasha spoke up, "This is a smoke screen. Why send a message when 
you've just given a speech?" 

Steve caught on, "Strucker knew something that Ultron wanted us to 
miss " 

"Yeah, I bet hea€ 1 Yeah" Natasha sighed, "Everything we had on 
Strucker 's been erased" 

"Not everything" Steve told her. 

Yasmine opened up a box full of files and skimmed the paperwork as 



"Known associates. Baron Strucker had a lot of 


Steve went on, 
friends " 


"Well, these people are all horrible" Clint spoke up. 

"Wait. I know that guy" Tony waved out to Banner, "From back in the 
day. He operates off the African coast. Black market arms" 

Steve gave a stern look to Tony as he explained himself, "There are 
conventions. All right? You meet people. I didn't sell him anything. 
He was talking about finding something new, a game-changer. It was 
all very Ahab" 

"This?" Thor pointed to the picture. 


Tony leaned in to see, "Ah, it's a tattoo, I don't 
it" 

Thor shook his head, "Those are tattoos, this is a 

"We won't be able to use the computer to know what 
folded her arms over her chest. 

Thor glanced over to his daughter, "We do not need 
Yasmine? " 


think he had 
brand" 

it means" Natasha 
a computeraC 1 


Thor gave the picture to Yasmine as she took it and only glanced at 
the brand on his neck as the answer popped into her head, "Oh, yes. 
It's a word in an African dialect meaning "thief". In a much less 
friendly way" 

"What dialect?" 


"Wakanda" 

Tony and Steve looked to each other, "If this guy got out of Wakanda 
with some of their trade goods-" 

"I thought your father said he got the last of it" Steve told 
him . 

"I don't follow" Bruce spoke up for everyone in the room, "What comes 
out of Wakanda?" 

Tony answered as Yasmine looked to the shield, "The strongest metal 
on Earth" 

"Where is this guy now?" Steve demanded. 


9. Mind Games 

Yasmine glanced down as the jet sped down the African Coast on the 
Salvage Yard. She formed her hands into fists as she prepared herself 
for yet another fight. Not just with Ultron but with the twins, the 
boy who had super speed. Yasmine remembered how he fought and 
chuckled as he dodged her hits. Now that she thought about it, Pietro 
wasn't trying to hurt her in anyway like how he hurt Clint. He was 
trying to have fun with her, in whatever way she couldn't figure it 
out yet . 



A voice beside her broke her trance, "You're the only one that Ultron 
has no idea about. I heard him say that to you. I'm sure it 
frustrates him but that will be our advantage. Make sure the telepath 
doesn't get into your head" 

Yasmine turned Captain America and nodded. She heard about Pietro's 
twin and her abilities, Rogers had briefed her a little while ago. If 
Ultron finds out about her powers than she would definitely be at the 
top of the list of his needs for whatever he is planning. Yasmine 
glanced over her shoulder to her father who was talking with Natasha 
on the other side of the jet. Steve glanced over and followed her 
gaze before looking back to the young girl. 

The jet started to slow down as Yasmine tensed up and rolled her 
shoulders around and picked up her sword. She picked it up and stared 
at her reflection before placing it on her belt. Yasmine placed her 
hair into a half ponytail as she started to shake out her limbs. She 
felt eyes stare at her as she glanced up and noticed that Steve 
Rogers hadn't moved but was actually watching her and smiling. 

He was all too familiar with the notion of trying to not let anyone 
down. Yasmine was trying to live up to her father's charades as much 
as how Steve wanted to live up to the doctor's beliefs. Even when he 
looked at her brown eyes, he could still see the youth dance behind 
them . 

Yasmine finally said, "What? Why are you staring at me?" 

Steve shook his head, "You just remind me of how I used to be. Don't 
worry. Your father is already proud of you. Otherwise, you wouldn't 
be here" 

"Thank you" Yasmine smiled, "I just really want to punch that 
silver-haired bullet in the face. Just once" 

Steve looked to her, "What about Ultron? What are you going to do to 
him? " 

Yasmine blinked as she stammered, "I'm not too sure yet" 

"You ready to roll?" Tony asked as he got off the pilot chair. 

"Yes, Thor, Iron Man, and I will take him head on" Captain America 
told everyone, "Widow, Hawkeye, and Yasmine stay to the side and 
we'll give Banner a code green signal if necessary. We 
good? " 

Yasmine glanced over to Banner, expecting him to be disappointed but 
he quickly brought up his hands and nodded to everyone. He was more 
than happy to stay out of any kind of fight. 

"Then let's move out" Captain America marched, "Be on your 
guard" 

Yasmine nodded as she walked down the ramp along with the 
Avengers . 



><p>She walked through the corridor as she could hear Ultron's voice 
being raised while talking to someone. Yasmine glanced down a pathway 
to see that he had just severed someone's arm. She gawked as everyone 
down there seemed just as shocked as she felt. Pietro glanced over to 
the robot with wide eyes along with his sister. Yasmine couldn't 
understand why those two could possibly follow a being like that. It 
almost disgusted her how they were willing to go through all of this 
just to see the Avengers extinct.<p> 

Ultron complained, "It's a thing with me. Stark isa€l He's a 
sickness ! " 

Iron Man came over to him, "Ah, Junior. You're gonna break your old 
man ' s heart " 

"If I have to" Ultron turned to him. 

"Nobody has to break anything" Thor spoke up. 

Ultron countered, "Clearly you've never made an omelet" 

Iron Man turned to Thor, "He beat me by one second" 

Pietro spoke up, "Ah, yes. He's funny. Mr. Stark. It's what? 
Comfortable? Like old times?" 

"This was never my life" Iron Man told him as Yasmine furrowed her 
eyebrows . 

"You two can still walk away from this" Captain America told 
them . 

The girl spoke up, "Oh, we will" 

"I know you've suffered" 

Yasmine glanced over down the other side of the hall to both Hawkeye 
and Widow with their weapons up and aimed. She gripped onto her sword 
as she waited for the call to attack, which she hoped it didn't come 
to that. She looked down the hallway she came from and noticed that 
no one was coming. She felt it was too quiet for a black arms yard 
filled with Vibranium. No one would leave their prized possession 
unattended for this long. 

"Captain America" Ultron laughed, "God's righteous man. Pretending 
you could live without a war. I can't physically throw up in my 
mouth, but" 

Thor interrupted him, "If you believe in peace, then let us keep 
it" 

Ultron turned to him, "I think you're confusing _peace _with 
_quiet 

"Uh-huh. What's the vibranium for?" Iron Man acknowledged. 

"I'm glad you asked that, because I wanted to take this time to 
explain my evil plan" Ultron told him 


With just a blink, a couple of robots came out of nowhere and started 



to attack. That was Yasmine's signal as she jumped out from her 
hiding spot and severed a robot's head. She turned and stabbed one 
through the chest as she kicked him over the ledge. 

"Need assistance?" 

"Always a pleasure" 

Yasmine smiled, "Then I'm glad to help" 

"_Guys, we got trouble! Looks like we got a third party fighting with 
us. We'll try to take care of them while you deal with the mess down 
there" _Hawkeye ' s voice came through her ear. 

Just before she could acknowledge his sentence, gunfire erupted all 
around her. Yasmine knelt down and turned to see a robot had thrust 
himself into her stomach and sent her flying over to the 
wall . 

Yasmine grunted as she found another blade in her boot and cut the 
main cord of the robot. 

Yasmine got up and walked out just a few paces before she felt a 
slight sting on her bottom. She yelped and turned around but couldn't 
find anything. The pang came again as she turned back around, 
confused about what was happening. Yasmine blinked before a young man 
stopped right in front of her with silver hair, smirking at her. She 
just stared at him for a moment before he disappeared right when she 
felt the slap on her butt. Yasmine gasped and blushed at the same 
time as she became both flustered and angry at him. 

"Oh, you are going to pay for that! I will rip your hands off of your 
wrists, human! Just watch me" 

Yasmine suddenly felt bearhugged from behind as a deep chuckle danced 
into her ear. She rolled her eyes and let out a disgusted growl. Her 
arms snapped him out of his hold as she turned and pushed him away 
from her. Pietro lost his footage as he smiled, he was surprised that 
she was stronger than she looked. Yasmine moved her hand up to 
control him but Pietro ran off before she could control his 
mind . 

She looked around as she finally picked up her sword and started to 
wave it around as she heard him running around her. He stopped with 
his body close her hers, making her trying to reach out and steady 
him but he ran away from her. Yasmine let out a yell of frustration 
as she ran off and took out her frustrations on a black market 
dealer. Yasmine threw someone aside and off the ramp and moved for 
the second one when a flash came by and beat up the man before she 
could touch him. 

"Why so frustrated, baby?" an eastern european voice came from behind 
her . 

Yasmine turned and thrust out a punch but didn't expect to get caught 
by his arms and pinned to the wall. Her chestnut eyes stared into his 
piercing eyes for a minute as she could feel his body heat giving her 
warmth as he smiled at her. She quickly jolted her head forward, 
making Pietro let out a groan as he backed away, clutching his 
head . 



Yasmine smirked to herself as he clutched the bar and bowed down, 
trying to stop the pain. She slowly walked over to him, getting ready 
to punch him once more. 

Pietro looked up, his eyes widened just a little bit before he 
quickly straightened up as if ready for the blow. 

"No, don't!" Pietro yelled out, "Not this one, Wanda" 

"What?" Yasmine turned and gasped when she noticed the twin was next 
to her but she almost looked just as surprised as Yasmine did for 
Pietro blowing her cover. 

"Fine" Wanda responded, "Have it your way" 

A scarlet blast hit Yasmine as she was flung from the railing and 
landed on the floor below, making her groan in pain as Clint's voice 
rang in her head, "_Who ' s ever standing we got to move. 

Guys?"_ 


Yasmine slowly got up and stared up at the place where she fell. The 
twins weren't there anymore. She slowly turned around and started to 
raise herself back up. The fall made her leg started to throb as she 
limped a bit but other than that, she was fine. She glanced back up 
to the railing as she couldn't help but think about how Pietro 
stopped his sister from warping her mind. But why? 

Yasmine turned and noticed her father walking by her, "Father? What's 
wrong? " 

"Heimdall, your eyes" 

"What? No, it's me. Yasmine. Wake up!" 

Thor moved back as he jerked a little bit. Yasmine gasped as he 
grimaced in pain at something. She knew for a fact that Wanda had 
gotten to him. She didn't know what she could do but lifted up her 
hand and slowly closed her eyes as she felt her mind became fuzzy. 

She had to make sure that this would work. 

Yasmine felt her head became light as she felt slightly nauseous and 
dizzy. The telepath definitely had some strong power within her. She 
had to find her father's core and control him to snap out of his 
dream. But being how this was her first time doing it, the ability 
felt new to her and drained her faster than her other 
abilities . 

Suddenly a voice came out, "Daughter. Thank you. I did not think I 
could get warped" 

"Father!" Yasmine smiled and thrust her arms around a weary 
Thor . 

"What happened? Where is Rogers?" Thor looked around. 

Yasmine turned and looked around for him and noticed how quiet it 
was. No one was communicat ing to each other. Yasmine quickly walked 
around mindlessly before she stopped at Captain America slowly 
walking, flinching at something, and then stopping and looking 



around. Yasmine glanced behind her as her father shared the same look 
of concern on his face as she did. 


Yasmine sighed, "This is going to be exhausting" 

She closed her eyes once more and felt dizzy as she did a moment ago 
when she tried to free her father from his trance. Her legs wobbled a 
bit as she focused on the task at hand. Yasmine found Captain America 
a lot easier than her father but still the toll was great on her 
body . 

Rogers groaned, "What happened?" 

Yasmine gasped as she collapsed down but felt strong arms hold onto 
her as he picked her back up. Thor held her bridal style as she tried 
to keep the room from spinning. 

Yasmine let out a slight moan as she dropped down her head onto his 
shoulders and started to pant as Steve made his way over to them as 
she felt something warm drip down from her nose as her vision failed 
her just as Thor yelled out her name before it became completely 
dark . 


1 0 . Fall in Love 

Yasmine felt pain course through her head, pounding all around. She 
slowly raised her hand up to her head and squinted as she tried to 
keep her brain from popping out of her ears. The last thing she 
remembered was helping Captain America in freeing him from the 
mindwarp that the little witch had placed onto him. Yasmine opened up 
her eyes and looked around to see that she was back on the Quin jet. 

At first, she thought that she was alone but then saw some movement 
in the corners. Clint was with Natasha as he was trying to coax her 
back into reality as Captain America was still panting with his head 
down low. 

"Hey. There you are" Thor knelt down and stroked his daughter's 
hair . 

Yasmine groaned, "What happened?" 

"You fainted when you used your magic to release Rogers from his 
spell " 

"Did anyone else got their mind's warped?" Yasmine tried to 
straighten herself up. 

"You just need to work on healing yourself first" 

"But what about everyone else? I need to reach out to them. I can 
tell that Natasha is still struggling. I am the only one who can help 
them" 

Thor shook his head, "I am ordering you not to" 

Yasmine sighed and glanced around, "Where is Tony and Bruce?" 

"Stark is out retrieving the Hulk" Thor informed her. 



"The Hulk?" Yasmine asked and watched as her father slowly closed his 
eyes as she said, "Wanda got to him too, didn't she?" 

Yasmine took this time to really look at her father and noticed that 
he was still beaded with sweat. She might've gotten him out of his 
trance but that didn't help him with forgetting what he saw. She 
started to wonder what each of her team members actually did see in 
their worst fears. Yasmine knew that it would be too privy of her to 
ask so she decided not to. Instead, she took another glance around 
the room to everyone still suffering because Yasmine wasn't strong 
enough to take them out of their misery. 

Thor nodded, "We all took quite a toll" 

Yasmine shifted, "We were not expecting that. What about the 
vibranium? " 

"It got away" 

"Ultron outsmarted us once more" 

"Seems that way" Thor agreed as he pet his daughter's hair, "We're 
losing time on this Earth. With the twins on his side it makes it 
damn near impossible to get to him" 

Yasmine nodded, "They both have common ground" 

Yasmine sighed and leaned her head back as she closed her eyes for a 
moment. Pietro had saved Yasmine from being warped, but why? He had 
only met her once and even Wanda seemed surprised about it. Her mind 
jotted back to how he constantly teased her back in the factory as 
she remembered the way his chuckle sounded deep and throaty. 

"What is it?" 

"Huh?" 

"You have a faint smile on your face" 

"Oh, I'm just thinking about mother, it helps with the pain" Yasmine 
gave him a weak smile as she felt a blush form on her cheeks. 

"You know when things turned for the worst in my battles, I used to 

think about your mother as well and it would give me 

strength" 

"Really?" 

"That was until you were born" Thor smiled. 

"You never told me that" Yasmine looked up to her father. 

"I wanted to wait until you were older" Thor explained as he suddenly 
had a far away look in his face, "But then I realized that waiting 
not might be the best option. Who knows what will happen tomorrow or 
a year from now. You coming back should've proven that to me but it 
didn't. I should've spent more time with you when you were a 
child" 


"Father, what are you talking about?" 



Thor hesitated as he remembered seeing Heimdall and warning him how 
he was a destroyer as lightning bolts shot out from his body, one 
piercing Yasmine's mother as Yasmine herself screamed as she knelt 
down to the pile of dust. The second vision was of him leaving 
Yasmine as a child, as she pleaded for him not to go and then the next 
flash she seemed older with a family of her own as she yelled at him, 
telling him that he might've been a warrior but he was no father. A 
cold hand snapped him out of his trance once more and looked into her 
deep brown eyes. 

"It's nothing" Thor shook his head. 

Yasmine gave him a look, "You're lying. I can see it in your eyes. 
What did that witch make you see?" 

"You rejecting me as your father" Thor nearly whispered 
out . 

"What?" 

"That is my greatest fear and being the cause of your 
unhappiness " 

"Why would you believe that I would ever reject you as my father?" 
Yasmine asked. 

Thor knew the answer to that question; because he never asked her if 
he was a good enough father to her. He always just assumed that the 
time he spent with her was just enough. 

"Because it is what Loki did" Thor whispered. 

"He did that because grandfather lied to him about his lineage" 
Yasmine reminded him. 

Thor nodded, "But still, I grew up with not having my father around 
and learned how to cope as a son. You're my daughter and I should've 
assumed that you were not like me, always pretending to be by my side 
while I was in battle. Instead, I should've tucked you in as a child, 
read you one of your favorite stories, said a prayer with you and 
kiss you good night. Like most father's" 

"Father, enough!" 

"It is how I feel" 

"But I didn't live wondering where you were, I knew exactly what was 
going on even at a young age" Yasmine told him. 

"What?" Thor turned and looked her in the eye. 

Yasmine straightened up and sat on her elbows on the gurney, "Mother 
told me stories of the adventures you told her and that would give me 
strength to know that you were okay" 

"Your mother did that for me?" Thor asked, surprised. 


"She might hate you, but she knew I still loved you even when she 
separated you from me" Yasmine smiled. 



Thor smiled faintly as he had to remember when he returned back to 
Asgard to thank the mother of his child for keeping her spirits up 
even when he couldn't. 


"Right. Of course, she did" Thor's smile brightened, "That is what 
she would do afterall. Your mother is always loyal to her family even 
if she doesn't want to admit that I am in it" 

"She's still trying to get used to it" 

"So we're good? My fears are only in my mind?" Thor asked his 
daughter . 

"Yes, and I do not hate you for thinking you abandoned me" Yasmine 
got up and sat herself in a seated position. 

Thor knelt down and kissed the top of her head, "Good" 

"But while we are on the subject, you still have yet to give me 
something from each of the realms you protect" Yasmine reminded 
him . 

"I will get right on that, don't you worry. Whatever you want, I will 
bring back. Even if it's a dusty old book that you want" 

"Tony's coming back" Clint reported. 

Yasmine turned to the opening as she let out a breath and whispered, 
"Oh, God" 

"Bannera€ 1 " Thor mumbled. 

Tony was still in his massive suit of armor as he walked over to the 
Quin jet but Banner was what everyone was looking at. Wanda definitely 
saved her wrath on him as he looked completely destroyed, almost 
mental. Yasmine slowly got up from the gurney and took a step toward 
the pair but stopped. Thor had placed his hand on her shoulder as she 
remembered how he told her not to free anyone from their guilt 
anymore. She hated to admit it but Yasmine had to agree, she didn't 
have enough strength to free Natasha and Bruce. Yasmine sighed in 
defeat as Banner walked himself onto the jet with debris covering him 
and trailing his footsteps until he collapsed by the side of the 
gurney . 

"Here you go" Yasmine quickly took the blanket that covered her and 
placed it over his shoulders. 

Bruce barely whispered out, "Thanks" 

Tony walked onto the jet as he let out, "Put us into stealth mode and 
get us the hell out of here" 


11. Safe House 

"There has been a time close to this" Clint told Yasmine, "Where we 
thought that we were close to losing. But this team can get through 
it, I know we can" 



"Has it ever been this bad?" Yasmine whispered to Clint. 


Clint took a glance back before he looked over to Yasmine and back to 
the sky, "Last time, I was the only one in a mind control. It was 
tough for me to cope but your uncle never got into my head to show me 
my fears" 

"That's the only way that Ultron knew could tear them apart. No one 
wants to talk about their fears" 

Clint stayed quiet for a moment before he said, "Yeah" 

Yasmine turned to him, "I am sorry that I don't have the strength to 
pull your other friends out of their trance" 

"Don't worry about it, I'd rather have one Asgardian ready to fight 
than two down" Clint told her. 

Yasmine sighed, "I just hope I am enough" 

Yasmine watched as her father continued to pace, he's been doing it 
for almost an hour now. At first, he didn't want to because he knew 
Yasmine was watching but now it seemed like he didn't care. Everyone 
else was morbidly still, lost in their thoughts and processing what 
they recently saw. Yasmine felt a pat on her shoulder as Tony came up 
beside her as he glanced back to the team as well. When they both 
looked towards each other, he gave her a smile that didn't quite 
reach his eyes. Yasmine returned his gesture with a nod as she turned 
back to see where Clint was flying off to. 

"Hey, you wanna switch out?" Tony asked. 

Clint answered, "No, I'm good. If you guys wanna get some kip, now's 
a good time because we're still a few hours out" 

"Few hours from where?" Yasmine asked. 

"A safe house" Clint replied. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A couple hours later, Yasmine walked up to a farmhouse with her 
father by her side, "What is this place?"<p> 

"Safe house" Tony answered. 

"Let's hope" Clint told them as he opened the door while cradling 
Natasha, "Honey? I'm home" 

A pregnant brunette came out of the kitchen as she stared at everyone 
as Clint greeted, "Hi. Company. Sorry, didn't call ahead" 

"Hey" she cupped his face and kissed him before turning to everyone 
else . 

Tony turned to Yasmine, "This is an agent of some kind" 

Clint called to them, "Yasmine, Gentlemen, this is Laura" 

Laura waved as she said, "I know all of your names" 



Yasmine smiled and nodded her head as she glanced around the house 
and was honestly surprised at the set up. It was everything that 
Yasmine _didn't _think Clint was. She never took him as a farmhouse 
style kind of guy. Yasmine didn't even think that Clint was even 
married, yes he was handsome but she always assumed he had a 
girlfriend and not a pregnant wife. Yasmine turned as she heard 
footsteps bounding down the stairs as she realized she was about to 
get yet another shock from Mr. Barton. 

"Ooh! Incoming" Clint walked over as a son and a younger daughter 
turned into the room. 

"Dad! " 

"Hi, sweetheart!" Clint wrapped his arm around the son, "Hey, buddy. 
How are you guys doing?" 

"These are smaller agents" 

"Look at your face! Oh, my goodness" 

"Did you bring Auntie Nat?" 

Yasmine couldn't help but smile a little wider at Clint and his 
children before she reached out and took a hold of her father's hand. 
He glanced down to her and stared as he must felt a little bit 
relieved to know he wasn't the only one in the Avengers that has 
children waiting for him back home. Yasmine looked back as this time, 
she wasn't watching them, she was watching her younger self running 
towards her father. Thor would pick her up and twirl her around 
before cupping the side of her face as he kissed the other side of 
her cheek. 

"Why don't you hug her and find out?" 

The little girl turned and ran over to Natasha as she ran over and 
picked up the little girl and held her to her side. Yasmine turned to 
see if the others were smiling as well but noticed that either they 
were shocked or they seemed tired. She almost forgot that only hours 
ago, she and the team had fought Ultron and the twins. 

"Sorry for barging in on you" 

"Yeah, we would have called ahead, but we were busy having no idea 
that you existed" 

Clint smiled, "Yeah, well. Fury helped me set this up when I joined. 
He kept it off SHIELD'S files. I'd like to keep it that way. I figure 
it's a good place to lay low" 

"Thank you for trusting us here" 

Yasmine heard a crunch as she looked down and noticed her father had 
crushed one of the girls toys. She rolled her eyes as Thor pushed it 
under the coffee table. 

Yasmine huffed, "Not even five minutes and you already destroyed 
something. Let us just hope that that wasn't the child's favorite 
toy" 



The girl glanced over to Thor as he stared at her for a moment before 
he mumbled, "I have to go" 

Yasmine furrowed her eyebrows as she quickly ran after her father as 
he marched out of the house. 

Thor walked down the stairs of the footsteps as Yasmine bounded down 
and followed her father until he slowed down. He took in a deep 
breath as he knew he didn't have to turn around to see that his 
daughter would be by his feet, ready to follow him wherever he would 
go. It was always the hardest of times whenever he had to leave. Thor 
turned around and was met with brown doe eyes staring up at him, not 
Clint's daughter but his own. Yasmine didn't have to ask as she knew 
that look; her father was planning on leaving. Behind her. Captain 
America had walked out and was standing on the stairs, also 
confused . 

"Thor?" Rogers asked. 

Thor told the two of them, "I saw something in that dream. I need 
answers. I won't find them here. Please, look out for my daughter 
until I return" 

Steve Rogers opened his mouth to protest but then formed his jaw and 
nodded. Thor glanced down to his daughter and traced her cheek before 
he took a step back, swung around his hammer, and flew off. Rogers 
watched as the young daughter glanced up to the sky even though she 
wouldn't be able to see her father in the blinding sun. After a 
while, Yasmine shifted and turned around to face the house as a tear 
came down her cheek. She walked over to the house as Steve gently 
placed his hand on her back and lead her into Clint's home before he 
stopped and realized he couldn't go in himself. 

"Hey! Where did your dad go?" a female voice asked once Yasmine went 
into the house, "Did something come up?" 

Yasmine sighed, "I do not know" 

Yasmine walked away from Natasha and wandered aimlessly around the 
house, trying to get her fill of the room. Her feet lead her to the 
back of the room where 50% of the floorboards were pulled out but 
there was still a bench out there. Yasmine sank herself down onto it 
as she glanced back up to the sky in hopes that she will see her 
father come back down and stay with her. Something plopped down on 
the side, making Yasmine turn and see Widow had followed her and was 
sitting right next to her. 

Natasha turned to her, "He'll be alright" 

Yasmine nodded, "My father isn't the quiet type, he always talks to 
someone about what is bothering him. If he is quiet and flies off to 
who knows where, then I am even more worried than you think" 

"He wouldn't leave you alone for too long" 

Yasmine wanted to argue that he already has when she was younger but 
then stopped as a lump rose in her throat. She turned back around and 
looked down to her knees as she felt scared for the first time since 
coming to Midgard. Scared that she is running out of time. 



"He chose to not tell me anything about his vision" Yasmine told the 
other woman. 

Natasha took a second before she said, "Because he doesn't want to 
worry you" 

"And leaving without telling me isn't going to worry me?" 

"His mind is still in a fog" 

Yasmine nodded, "I still wonder why I didn't get hit though. I mean, 
they were both right there, cornering me, and then he told her 


Natasha turned and looked over to Yasmine as she looked confused and 
almost in a far away place. It felt like days since Nat cracked a 
smile but she did as she realized that the young princess didn't get 
it . 


She leaned in, "Maybe because he likes you. He wouldn't have told his 
sister to stop if their plan all along was to hurt all of us. If 
you're saying that he stopped his sister than that must mean 
something. His sister is all he's got left and he wouldn't want to 
cause friction between them. But he chose that risk anyways. That 
tells me that he's probably got feelings for you" 

"He doesn't have feelings for me" Yasmine quickly dismissed, "That's 
not possible. We've only met each other twice and both times I've 
tried to hit him in the face" 


Natasha chuckled, "The first time I met Banner, he yelled at me and I 
put a gun in his face" 

"And Jane fell in love with my father after she hit him with her car" 
Yasmine huffed, "Midgardians find weird ways to make first 
impressions " 


Natasha couldn't help but smile to the clueless yet brilliant young 
woman sitting right next to her, having all the answers at her 
fingertips but yet oblivious on the game of love. 


Natasha looked to her, "It's okay to say that you like him too. It's 
kind of fun to like the bad boys every once in awhile" 


"What are you getting at?" Yasmine glanced to the redhaired woman, "I 
can't like him. He's the enemy. There can't be anything between 


Natasha teased and got up from her spot, "I'm going to take a shower. 
Let me know how that mindset works out for you" 


End 
f ile . 



